BRETHREN EVANüELIST. 


First. We should rejoice, pouring out 
the very depilis ofoureumtionslo the Giv- 
er in gratitnde. 

Second. We should humblc ourselves 
before Him and plead with Hin, that we 
may have morè of the spirit of Christ, so 
ihat we can trust otirGod morè perfectly 
in dry weather. 

Third. We should be ready to give of 
onr prosperitygained by these showers in 
remembrance of (ïod's help to us, to help 
Hischurch carry out her work. 

How beautiful it will be whcn we all 
can fully believe that "Cod is in every- 
thing !" How inspiring and convincing 
to man it will be when we all willgo abont 
our work day by day in thought that (íod 
is as good to us and as near us in dark- 
ness as in light, in advcrsily as in pros- 
perity, in sorrow as in comfort, in our 
homes as in the church, on the sea as on 
lhe land. 

"Trust and obey, 

For there's no other way. 
To be happy in Jesús 
But to trust and obey," 


TOUTH. 
CLARA WORST. 

There is a snbtle chain that binds us to 
the channs of youth. There is the voice 
of that purer life within that will remata, 
and we cannot crowd it thence. 

Awakened by this "stül small voice" 
lhe aged Spaniard, Ponce de León, sails 
the unknown seas in search of the fount- 
ain of perpetual youth. The curse pro- 
nnunced upon the Wandering Jew, as he 
slood in the road to Golgotha, wotild be 
intolerable to the undying man were he 
not at regular intervals made young àgata. 
"Youth h thebrief morning hour which 
precedes the busy day." It is the period 
of dreams, when airy castlcs are built, 
and when Queen Mub, with her fairy 
crew, holds undisputcd reign over the im- 
agination, and revels at will in the hall 
of faney. Bat then thinking, and dream- 
ing with eyes wide open is the highest 
privilege granted to any of God's creat- 
ures. It is faith in action, whích makes 
anticipation far swceter than realization, 
and makes life worth living. 

The mind wings its upward flight and 
soars to highcr sphercs, then descends 
with the conceptions of a nobler ideal by 
which the life is governed and the soul 
beautified— a conception of incalculable 
Worth, for no soul can rise higher than the 
ideal it worships. 

Youth is the chart of a man, of a wo- 
man, yet to be filled up with the elements 
of a character. It is then that lhe sectls 
of good or evíl, as they may chance to be, 
are sown by the influences of the sur- 


ronndings. Then with what delicacy 
should the pcncil of personal influence be 
used, for the soul is soft and the lines that 
are made sink deeply and are not easily 
erased. 

Do not say, "It is only a cbild." 
Rather say, "It is only an immortal." 
It is only a master-piece of Jehovah. It 
is only a being that shall outlive the sun 
and moon and stars and the crash of 
worlds. And through all ages the spark 
of its influence shall fly and here and 
there kindle a fire in a fellow-being's 
heart that shall blaze forth to its appoint- 
ed end. 

"Possibilities are as infinite as Ood's 
power." And they with capability and 
godlike reason are measured out to the 
choicest gift in the bounty of heaven. 
In the feeling heart there is awakened a 
reverential love ; and it bows before the 
little ragged urchin for who knows abotit 
his silent ftiture with its springs of wonder 
and wisdom buttoned up under his tatter- 
ed jacket. 

The exterior of a sea shell is uncouth, 
but it has an iridescent lining, onc ofthe 
most beautiful creations of Nature, and 
within there lies'a pricelcss.pearl. 

Behold the possibilities of only a flow- 
er ! The simple wild rose, with only fi ve 
pètals, blushing by the road si de may be 
developed into a most beautiful tea rose 
or a famous Marechal Neil. Then what 
mar ve Is of genius may be presentcd to the 
world by the hidden power of an in tel l i- 
gent creation of Gor! ! 

The goal of life ii perfection, and "per 
fect li ves are the treasures of God." 

A little child is a messenger of good 
tidings from heaven. In the unfolding of 
a human life and the development of a 
human soul, as in the unfolding of the 
pètals of an alabaster lily, a sweet and 
sacred influence, as the rare perfu me, is 
shed aronnd it, and the weary traveler 
catching a fresh gleam of hope takes heart 
again. 

But when the brief life is o'er, and 
flowers are strewn over a coffined forní in- 
stead of kisses on a warm brow, we think 
how much morè puré and holy must be 
the spiritdand, enlightened by the sun of 
infinite goodness, when ce emanated the 
soul of that brief sojoumer. The ihoughts 
are borne to higher realms, "For where 
your treasure is, there will your heart be 
flso,"and it is well. Childhood was hon- 
ored forever in that first Christmas night, 
when God laid the Babe of Bethlehem in 
the manger. It was to the cradle of 
leaves in which a child was laid rocked by 
the Nile that God called the attention of 
history. 

It was a child that called forth Christ's 


curative sympathies. It was a child that 
Christ set in the midst of the disputlng 
disciples to teach the lesson of humility. 
And when on that first sweet Children's 
Day, each mother brought her child for a 
parting blessing, surely he felt that here 
were the buds, tender and beautiful, that 
would blossom in His garden of spiritual 
exòtics, a transplantation of the flowers of 
infaney of this world into that grand con- 
servatory which He would prepare for 
them. 

There is nothing half so sweet on earth, 
half so bright in heaven as the young life 
devoted to its giver. 

When the rising sun shed its rays on 
Memnon's statue it awakened músic in the 
heart of stone. Relígion does the same 
with nature. Without itweare like a voice- 
less btrd, or a motionless stream. Now 
as never before, God bids us in a warning 
voice, "Go forth, and do with thy might 
what thy hands find to do." And back to 
the throne would that this answer were 
borne, "I shall ever live 

'For the cause that lacks assistance, 
For the wrong that needs resistance, 

For the future in the distance, 
And t he good that / can do. " ' 


EEADESG ÀLOUD. 
Among the accom pi ish ments which 
giris may cultivate to advantage, none 
surpasses that of reading aloud to the sat- 
isfaction of others. It is singular that 
morè of us do not aequire this delightful 
art. I do not mean that we shoul become 
elocutionists, or study to be proficient in 
dramàtic effects ; I simply advise giris 
who wish to give pleasure to their famílies 
and friends to practice the art of reading 
intelligently, in a clear and distinct voice, 
pronouncing their words plainly, giving 
each sentenceits full meaning, and being 
careful not to drop the voice too suddenly 
at the end of a paragraph. It is so natu- 
ral to let the voice falt too much and too 
far at the close of a paragraph, that those 
who wish to be heard make a point of 
learning how to use the rising inflection — 
not to the degree which implies interroga- 
tion, but, so to speak, leaving off with 
tones on the level, so that the voice car- 
des well across the room. 

During vacat ion you will have oppor- 
tunities to exercise this gift if you pos- 
sess it. Half a dozen giris may enjoy the 
same story if one reads aloud while the 
rest work. The dear auntie whose sight 
is failing, and who is bidden by the doc- 
tor to rest her eyes, will be very much 
obliged to you if you will read to her an 
hour or morè a day at intervals, as she 
and you may find convenient. — Harper's 
Round TaL•le. 


